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DOWN SOUTH.

RISTUS AND OLE PINK'S BABY.

Township, Nov. 20.--Ristus condoued
the chopping blook ss we appearsd.  The
of dogs were eslustered about K,
no attention to them. FHEHe was
siention to soything. 1lis appearanch was
entirely blank calm. His hand resting
his side and his iuce being turned to-
grand outline of Moun* Pisgah. Did ho see
he know he was living In the midst of un-
magnificence?  If this youth had had a
stolld, ugly fsce like that belonghg to Alick at the
we should nover have thought of questioning
for the beauty st which he was gasing.
Ristus had a lovely face we unreasonably
must appreciate lovellness. It was not
ve at such & conclusion, but It was
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sitting there in his grostesque old
was held together by white twine, was &
remembered. halr rolled down in
head to far below

]
;

5
g

!E;E
:

.

Thick yellow-hrown
made a straight line over long eyes that
yellowish dull color one sees somefimes
of still, clear pools when the sun shines
r. Strange eyes, whose only expression
one of childish ealm. For the rest, the boy
stralght nose, s weak-looking, very searlet
delicats retreating chin, with a pretty
the middie of it His face seemed to be
t his hands had the look of hands which have
thoroughly washed.
first brief glance at ug, he had kept his
ed on Mount Pisgah, and appearcd to have

SR
zag !;gE!Is

i
i

2

oaid:
“1 aint seen Ole Pink sence er nour by sun this
mownin’. I come fur my breakfus', an' she war &
ml’mn:::“dm Blie reckoned she'd go Ehilop way
she moughi ter preachin’ 'fore ghe

come back She mmodl:! lrvmr or nmlne ber 1
o Sh Shd 1t ek e1] "oy o 1t Comd, fur $he

L u L
war sick of bein' th? tnm!:lt.u‘ e said”

We did not know what to say, and so were sllent.
Ristus was tying some of the steings on his coat

“1 alnt used ter a babby muoch.” ke went on, “an’
sho's cried a mighty sight, an’ she wont eat pons
thout ‘lasses, gu’ 1 aint gurt no 'lasses. an' sle's

rt sick er fat meat: an’ 'taint lookin' as ef she'd

¥e o good time. I'm er prayin’ she'll sieep or
right smart while, 1 sm, an' wheu a feller carnt do
rnwbuouj:; r.\bllf. 1 reckon prayin’ ‘s what he'd ﬂllthi;
er rayin' 's better nor preachin’ I say. U
Pink's sot outer preachin’. She sali she m.{ad she

bud er pootler guwnd ter wear, fur she :ﬂlﬁt be
taken er shoutin’, an’ when folks |s taken houtin’
at preachin’, she gald as uriher folks looked at-umi,

an’ then wor thur time fur pooty clo’s  But I dunno.”

Elstus was speaking In a half whisper, and glane-
ing every moment back af the cabin, fearing that
the chlld would wake The dogs wero ali out with
us, and the only lving thing in the hut was the
wretched mormsel of bumanity which had been for
saken by I mother. Kistus sald that If “he durst,
he would rmn up ter Miss Ayer's an’ beg some milk
fur the ohild, but he shouid hate ter have it wake
an' not find him.*

Hearing this, we volunteered to bring milk and
what elie could be s ., When we returned,
Ristus wons in sunlight before the eabin,

carrylog the baby in his arms, his whole aspect one
of great anxiety, which feeling seemed relieved at
sight of us.

There 1s a differance In the clay of which we are
made, aud this small croature was formed of the
poorcst kind.  She was yellow and pallid, aod had
aready, about the wizened mouth, a dreadful look
like her mother. We could not tell whether It werny
six montks or s year old, It was such a stunted,
shrivelled thing. It drank: the milk ss Hf it were
pectar, and then Its hewl sunk on the boy's shoulder
and It was asleep almost Immediately.

We sald of course Ole Pink would return by night.
mﬂ'f“ morning while we were at the breakfast table,

tien that we were present. AS his t was
pot forbidding, we ventured to address him.

“ Have you always lived here, Ristus?®

“Ever sinte I come.® was the reply. Ristus
tmroed hts head toward us with & neutral gaze In his
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And when did you come 1™

* punno.” :

“Then you don't remember being anywhere elss1*

& Naw'm.”

“1s thet woman your mother?® reforring fo the
woman who had fed us when we had been lost

“1 peckon she must be, fur she gives me my
eatin’'s. Yer don’t reckon, do yer, as & ‘oman'd give
» feller his eatin’s, "thout she war hit mother? But
1 aln't heard noan say ef she war my mother, or ef
ghe wa'n't"”

After this answer we kept sllence for & fow
moments. and all looked at the mountains. The
dogs notlced vs very Iftle. They Wwere constantly
jumping up to beseech Ristus to give them atiention

He was the first to speak agaln, very unexpectedly
to us.

“ Mabbe,” he sald reflectively, ¥ ke mought be my
sigter; do yer reckon as she mought be that, now "

“ Hardir,” wo sald.

o clasped his hands together and held them out
before him as {f he were entreating something or some-
body.

“I've dreampt about er sister. I have.” he sald
“But she wa'n't no wavs like ole Pink: no wavs
Thur sister as I drear:pt *bout wnr kind or shinin’.
an’ lurvely, an’ white, an'—what do ver thinki—szhe
bent down out er er white cloud an' kissed me. I've
dreampt that-s-way er power er times, an’ when she
kisses me. ] allers wake urp. 5o, ver see, 1'd yuther
she wouldn't kiss me. 'cas. ver see, then she melts
eTwav. an' 1 git awake. Over van. now.” he pulnted
to » belliant opening between two mountains, where
s diaphanous wiite cloud was floating. “ yan be whar
1 reckon she lives, in that thur cloud. ™ Yer gee ft1”

Wo podded.  He continued :

“go 1 dun't really reckon as ole Pink Ein be mr
gister, though mabbe she be my mother. Ole Pink,
some ways, don't 'pear lke ons as would ever be er
ridin’ on & pooty cloud, now, do shel® No, no,” wo
axclsimed, perhaps too forcibly.

He seemed relieved that we were so emphatic In
Ris mind, it was avident, there was & strong desire that
old Pink should not be his sister. He did not seem
disposed to talk any more just then. We acked him
If he were working for Mr. Penland to-day, and he
gald, “ Naw 'm." He picked up his sunbonnet, but he
held it tn his band  Buster now succeedsd in griting
en the chopping-block with Ristus, and In balaneing
himself In & sitting position theve. Ristus put his
arm about the dog, and Fuster looked down at the
eiber three canines with a greai deal of good-naiured
triumph in his face, while Tip and Little null made
jueffectual attempts to dislodge him and get Lis piace.

“1 lurv dogs,” sald Ristus, as I addressing the nearest
mountain. But he turned to us as he remarked :

“They be pearer humans nor humans be theirselves,
I reckon. Dogs sorter gits inter yer, someLow, inter
yer feelin’s, as humans don’t. I've reckoned a powoer
er times as 1 wa'n't er human, myself. Tain't no great
ter be er human.”

Ristus carefully lifted Buster to the ground, put
on his bonnet and waiked down the path. He hal
not gone far before the twins burst out of the house,
They were In clean, dry gowns. They ran screaminz
toward the boy. They called to him to rome back
and go to the spring with ‘hem azain. Iie obeyed, and
we saw the thres children and the four dugs go up thoe
path

“7 dom't know anything about Ristus,” said Mrs.
Aver, “ that Is, no more than you know. His origin
{s shrouded In mystery, as they say In movels. Ho
may turn oot to be the son of a prince There |s some-
thing strange about him. He gets his meals mostly
at Ole Pink's. Oh, dear, no, of course, sho fsn't his
mother. 1 don't knmow whern he slceps. Nobody
knows. Twies, however, he has slept In our ‘rough-
ness' up thers by the rorn barn. That was In the
summer. Ias he not a poet’s headl 1f1 could paint,
1 would put his vignetie in the midst cf some waler
litles. ©Odd, 1sn't it, but 1 always paint him, mentally.
with water llles about his head He Is not like the
others here: he fsn't vile. What ejse he fs, I leave
you to find out. 1 have the twins to study, and I
find them quite suffictent to ocoupy my mind."

Since the twins haive arrived, thers seems to be lees
room than ever in the cabin, and when they are in it
we try to be out of It as much as we can. The weather
ts & continued, glosified kind of an Indian summer.
Why should one stay In the house and hear the bubbub
of the twins, when, by strolling a quarrer of a mile
down the mountain, ons eomes to & pook whence ona
may gaze on the silently rolling French Broad!  With
glants clustering their tall, wooded hoads evarywhere 7
No, we bave stopped berween four walls very little of
our time thus far. When we walked out this morning
the twins were seraping fryiug-pans, bauging pots and
kottlss together, and crasbing plates and cups and
saucers against each other. In brief, they were wash.
ing dishes, chattering ehrilly, and breathing In quick
pants. M Ayer sald that {t wounid be but a little
time longer that they would be oblized to wash dishes,
for all her crockery would shortly be broken. Upon
this, the twins cried out to know what she meant.

@ P'm sure, Aunt Mary,” erled Ella. and Ellen after
ber, in the same words, * wo uns ain’t loke poan only
{is what kinder slipped. yer know. and kinder smashed,
yer know. An', Aunt Mary, most of hit war Buster's
fault, or & fanlt, er gittin’ 'tween our legs, an' er
urpsettin’ Aunt Mary.”

Weo Isft them explaiuing whose fault it wae. We
had pot gone fag before Ellen and Flla called after us
from the wood pile:

“ punt Mary wants ter know do yer want them
fysts With yer?! They wants ter go.”

#The fysts want to go,” sald Amabel In an explan-
story mann-r to me. “ It |& o dietonary word [ you
ought to understand It

1 confessed that I did not know all dietionary words |
and then she coufessed that she had only known sinee
yeaterday that fysts were Httke dogs. Yes, by all means
we would have the Lttie Jogs . aud they Immediatoly
shot forik from the vpened door of the eablu, and we
all went on.  Maving learucd something about the
tangle of misleading cart wracks through the woods,
we took the dircction of Ole Pink’s cabin.  We were
guing to carry var offering 1o her in exchange for the
Eindne<s she Lad shown us when Alick had forsaken us

The cabin door was open, but we heard no sound
from within, We stood at the entrance aud looked,
white the “fysts” ran in and began to nose about
There was & falnt glow of coals on the hearth. The
black-and white log rose up, growling, the Lair standing
stralght along its back In the dusk we discovered
that there were two forms on the bed on the floor, & long
shape, and s short one. Of course, they were
Ole Pink and ber baby. As we advanced (nto the
room, the long shape rose and 1t was not Ole Pluk,
but Ristus in his army coat. He held up his hand
at us and made a hushing sound between his teeth
then be led us outside the bouse. His
tumbled scruss bls eyes, and ho had an anxlous leok.

“ Yur mought wake her, yer know," ho suid, when
we were all beside the ash-hopper, and he folt it safe
o speak. “sSue's done gune ter sleep, yoo Enow.”,

“The Laby, you mean "

halr was 4

a passed by the window and then Ristus
entered. e wore his sunbonnet and hLe had the
baby in his arms, and the baly was watling.

here's that child's mother? g
-W y f ™ asked Mr. Ayor
Dunno,” was the m ans ]
- A e meek Wer. % Ter preachin’,

“To hing,* ted the gemtleman, and I
tho tmmlmnw g to utter an oath.
But only forcibly rose brought cut from =&
closet a large dish of mutton broth. *“Some of you
pour that into the baby, will you!" he said, and
slammed out of the house. He opened the door to
put in his head and say : * Give Ristus his broakfast.”

It is three days since then, and Old Pink has not
returnel.  Some of the mountaln prople who have
slouched inte the Agyer cabin and lo bolere the
fire seem to think it Is & juke that Ristus should
take care “er Olo Pluk's young 'un.® They sald he
need not do ft “’thout he had er mine ter. Ristus
wa'n't nawthin; no ways"

Ristus has arranged to do chores for Mr. Ayer,
what time he can get, and In payment hs and tho
baby are to have their “eatin’s” here. Heo comes
early in the morning. I the child will esnsent, it
Is put down on a bundle of *roughness” while e
gusidian milks. It has pot suflicient life to be very
mischievous yot, though even pow we can see thal
it has Improved with the different food.

Somtimes it falls over on Its back on the corn
busks, and lles Iooking up at the sky. It nover
cres hard, only wafls. It is never out uf the boy's
sightt When they were hore last night the twins
sajd that tholr sister sald that “Ole Pink eoul! n't
be cxpocted ter bo thed urp ter that thur brat, an’
ef she war Ole Pink, she would n't como back™

“Ehe pever will ocome back™ sald Mrs Ayner.
Then she looked at Ela and Elen and  said
carnestly, © But your sisier was & wicked woman to
speak like that”

% Yesnm” said Ella

“Yes-um" sald Ellen.

EEBASTIAN MOREY'S POEM,
5. W, Foss In The Yankee lladle,
The ‘Lantie, an' the Centwy, an' Lippincort's, an'
Harper's,
seritmer's, an'
sharpers,
W’en they fin’ a son er geolus, an’ & reg’lar ten-
An' a

strilie poet,
they don't know
encugh to know It y n

all the rest of 'em, Is all a sot er

cless chum er the Muses,

1 vfm & roarin® posm, an' I sent it to the 'Lantie,

An’' then, w'en {t eome back nex’ mall, it mearly driv’
me frantie.

i iemn It then to all the rest, to see how they would

nd it,
But they with their durned ted slips * -
fully decliped” It. L e

\:j’;'anwllog:-tb;{ﬂnthat p\:t:n,I in a ﬂlrll],kdlrlne aMatus,
2 Lok 4 was runcoin’ over -
uill er tuters; A S
An' 1 rushed aroun' permis’ous like, an’ not at all
With l':nr;wa!:r': talls horizontal,
at- zon an' m e .
pendic’lar! kY. Syt 00

An' 1 i:c:u-e aroun’' in frensy, lke a dog thet's talken

pizen ;
I was *fearcd I'd koock the stars out, an’

T e Bl .ﬂ'l;l an' eollide with
For all out-doors warn't, blg enough for old Sebastian

Morvy,

For 1 lmtli;!. siln a ralnbow, right Into the streets of
glory

W's ! all space was stuffed with ralobows, hung with
pots of gold to capture,

An’ all the everlastin' hills wers bustin® Into rapture ;

The birds, the frogs, the grasshoppers, all sung their

) loud hozanner,
An' every pingls forest tree turned Into a planner!

If there ever was a poem foun' I had a chanes to

git it
All heeven was billn' in my s=oul, w'en I sot
an’ writ it. $0% San
The ajm:v'lr. twld 1t to ma, sir, an’ It would make me
afons,
If every tarnal editor warn't sich an ignoramus!

Wal, let ‘em print thelr sappy =tuff: but I ecan do
- without {t
I've shet off my subseription, an' now let ‘em squirm

- F.'Iml:l It

@ ‘Lantie, an' the Century, an' LI ’ v
l(:;‘]rr'r\. ry Lippincott's, an

Seribpner’s, an' all the rest of 'em, is all a sat or

sharpers.
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“OLD BUTCH" AND HIS QUEER WATS,

NOT WITHOUT GENEROSITY=PROTD OF HIS B0ON
AND OF HIS COOKING,

B. P. Hutehinson, better Inown as “ 0ld Huteh® in
the speculative market, fs a man of many Idlosynera
gles, In his private as well as In his business life.
Brokers and speculators who are acqualnted with
bim say that he (s not lacking In generosity and
good nature, whether from poliey and self-interest,
or from genuine kindly feallng. A story is told
of Lim that once, when some of the *sold® men
in one of the Chicago cxchanges had made a com-
bination to break a firm, “ Old Hutch® jearned of the
plan.  The head of the firm was not a partieular
triend of his, but Hutehlnson went to him and sald
gruffiy: “You'll want money badly in & day or
two, and when yon do come to me®

The man thonght that FHutclinson was foreing
his paculiarities on him in an onealled-for manner,
and told him as much. He soon found himself,
however, In & position which foreed him to go to the
old man. The syndicate met with something of a sur
prisea in their attempt to hreak the frm, and
“dropped” & large sum of money at thelr game
before they discovered what the trouble was. Huteh
inson's generusity netted him a handsome profit,
of course

He tahes s poecullar delight In getting hold of
“groen” men and torturing them. He will Insist
upon the man's taking him and a party to the
theatrs and to suppers. The most expensive things
are ondersd lavishly by the tyrannical old man, until
a fearful bill has been run up. When the vietim
of % 0ld Huteh's® practical joke goes, trembling and
fearful, to settle his score he finds that it has been
pald by his tormentor. It 15 sald, however, that
sometimes the old man catches a Tartar who, knowing
his way, not only gives the orowd full sway in
thelr recliless extravegaoces, but enters (nto the
prodigality heartily himself.

He has a son of whom he Is exceadingly proud,
for the resson that he resembies himsel! In his odd
charscteristies. He calls him “ 1ke” but those In
the exchangos call him * Young Huteh.” Hutelinson
s energoetic and hard-working. He makes his “ boys”®

do all kinds of work. One day, while visiting one
of his pleces of property In Wabasl-ave., untder

guinig repalrs, be saw some Iaths Iying In the yard
which he wanted taken (nto the house at onee.  He
get * Young Huotch®™ 1o work wheellng them in with

a4 wheelbarrow, Coming back a few minules later,
he found the boy loading the piles of laths on the
wheolbarrow  lengthwise.

* You don't know ws much as an oyster,” he sald
In twnes of disgust, and he dumped thewm off vig
orously.  * You can gel on twice the load by laying
them crosswise.”

He tosd=d the wheelbarrow heavily and pleling
up the bandles staried for the door.  Toe wheel
barrow woull mot go  through. * Father,” said
"h\'ﬂung Huteh,” “you don't know as much as a
shell.”

“ That boy,” sald the old man, admiringly, turning
w0 a witness of the lttle scene, Iy worth 1,000
s day to me.”

“(nd Huteh® boasts that he Is the best cook in
the country, He was (n the kitchen of his elub
one day cooking himself some tid-bit, when s well
Enown broker who was connected wifh him in some
of his desls, eame rushing into the club and wont
the boy fiylug into the kitehen with his eanl.  Huteh
ingon sent hack word that he was busy. The lm.
petuous broker hurvied juto the Kitehen and found
the uld man, serayed in g great white apron, bending
over & rosstingspit, his face red and & long fork in
his  hand.

“We've had an offer of 220,000 for that lot”
sald the broker, breathlessly,

“ Don't you sce that | am busy 1" anwwered * Old

m{-u‘il'l.f._ but this has got to be settled nstantly.”
“1 am busy un; with mwd Imﬂl’lmi u;;t‘l.an.
won't lalk ou,” o0 e
e “hu&m&hﬂlnnﬁmtumth
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TIN-TYPES.
TAKEN IN NEW-YORK STREETS.

V.

MR. MADDLEDOCK
Copyright ; 1888 : By The New-Tork Tridbume

Mr. Maddledock did not like to wait, and, least of
all, for dinner. Wobbles kmew that, and when he
heard the soft gong of the cloek I the lower hall
beat seven times, and reflected that white four guests
had been bidden fo dinner only three had yet come,
Wobbles was agitated.  Mrs. Throcton, Mr. Maddle-
dock’s sister, and Miss Annie Throcton had arrived
and wero just coming down-stalrs from the dressing-
room. Mr. Linden was fm the parlor with Miss
Maddledoek, both looking ws If all they ssked was to
be let slome. Mr. Maddledock was in the lbrary

paid Miss Maddledock. “I've been walting long
enough for you, snd mow we'll all go to dinper.”

“Torbert's late, |s he 1" sald Mr. Maddiedock, se 1f
this were the fisst he had heard of it, bowing gravely
to the others. *“ Hlow's that, Linden1"

“T'm sure 1 can't account for it st all, sir”®
answered the young man. “ We took breskfast to-
gether, and st that hour he was in full possession of
tis faculttes. His wateh was doing fts accustomed
duty, and there was no sign of soy such eondition
n or about him as would suggest the possfhility of
Jpreposterous bebarlor like this.”

“ Perbaps bis business keeps him,” sald Miss Maddle-
dock, amiahly.

“Ho, ho,” chuckied Mrs, Throcten, in ber Jolly way,
“if he depended on that to keep him, he'd be Ul kept,
Indeed *

“Why, mamma,” sald Miss Throcton, reprovingly,
“how ean you?!™

"Aml why not, Naney, my child? Bless me, how

walking up and down n  way that Wobbles could
but look upon a¢ ominous. Again, and for the fifth
time In two minutes, Wohbles made a carsful caleu-
iation upon his fingers, but to save his unhappy soul
he could not brfog five persons fo tally with six
chalrs. And in the meanwhile, Mr. Maddledock's step
m the lbrary grow sharper in its sound and quicker
in #s motion.

There was nothing vulgar about Mr. Maddledock.
His fall, erect figure, hie gray eyes, his clearly eut,
cormeet features, his low volce, his utter want of
passion, and his guiet, resolute hablt of bending every-
thing and everybody as it sulted him to bend them,
ol upon peaple differently. Some sald he was hand-
some and courtly, others insisted that he was
sinister-looking and ermel. Which were right I shall
not undertake to say.  Whether 1t was a lfon or &
cnake In him that fasoinated, {t |s cortainly trus that
he improssed every one who knew him, In some re-
spects bis Influence Was very singular. e seemed
1 throw out & strange, devitalizing foree that acted
as well apon [nanimate as upon animate things, The
new buffet had not been In the dining-room six months
befors M looked as apcient as the Louis XIV. pler-
slass {n the upper ball. This subtle influence of Mr.
Maddledock had wrought a curlons effect upon the
whols houss, It oxydiged the frescoes on the walle
It subdued the varied shades of colof that streamed
in from the stalned-glass windows. It gave a deeper
richness to the velvet carpets and mellowod the lace
curtains that hung from the parior casemenis Into a
creamy tfnt.

Mr. Maddledock’s figure wae fanitiess. From head
to heels he was adjusted with mathematical nicety.
Every organ In his sbapely body did its work sllently,
easlly, aceurately. Ellver-gray bhalr covered his Lead,
falling gracefully away from a parting In the middie
of it. 1t never seomed to grow long, and yet 1t never
looked as if t had been cut.  Mr. Maddledock's eyes
wore his most striking feamure.  Absolutely unaffected
by elther glare of shadow, neither dilating nor con-
tracting, ther remained ever clear, large, gray and
cold. No mark or line In his face indicated care or
any of the turdens that usually depress and trouble
men. 1f such things were felt in his experience thefr
(orce was spent long before they had contrived to
mar his wnrufled countensance.  Though the house
had tumbled before his eyes, by not a single vibration
would his complacent volee have been Intensifind.
He never suffersd hi= feelings to eseaps his eontrol
Oceasionally, to be sure, he might curl his lip, or

ft his syehrows, or depress the corners of his mouth.
When deeply moved he might go so far as to diffuse
& nipping frost around him. but no angry words ever
fell from bis Lps

= e
e ,_r_f{s‘:;;_;:____‘ T - <o
“IN THE MORGUE" SATD MR MADDLEDOCK.

“ WELL, THAT'S THE BEST PLACE FOR HIM."

P ¥ m to think of Tarbert, all jewels and
bangs, with a busivess. 1'1' leave it to Mr. Linden if
he aver sarned a penny in his life®

“ But that |s not the test of having a business, dear
Mms. Throeton,® Linden replied. “1 know some won-
derfully busy men, whose earnings wouldn't keep &
pug dog®

“Now, more than llkely something's the matter
with his elothes.” remarked plump Miss Nancy, Io
tones of deep sympathy, “ I've often been late beesuse
I coulin't get Into mine®

“While we spaculate the dinner cools,” sald Miss
Maddledoek, suggestively. “ Father, will you gve
vour arm to Mrs, Throcton! Mr. Linden, there stands
Miss Naney. 1 will go alone and mourn for Mr,
Torbert.”

“Now, this Is really too bad” sald Linden, when
they wore seated at the table. %It Is a form of
soclal misconduct which goes right at the bottom of
Torbert's character. When he comes I'il tell him tho
story of & friend of mine Who never Wwaa late for
dinner In his lfe and who consequently—"

“ Dfed I {nterrupted Mrs. Throcton. “1 know he
did.  Any man who never was late for dinner In his
Iifs must in the nature of things have had a short time
to lve.”

“Come to think of it" sald Linden, “he did die,
and I never suspected why before. FHe was the last
man In the worid whom I should have thought the
dread angel would want.”

40, you never can tell,” Mrs. Throcton eheerily
declared. “It's all luek, pure luck. Tils man died
because It 1sn't In fate for any man who {s never Iata
to dinner to live long, but still Miving Is all Juck. If
the ‘dread angel, as you call him, happens to look
your way and fancles you, why, off you go—plunlt!
like & frog in the pond.”

M. Throeton had gcamely concluded this genial
doetrine before the belated gusst, all bows, smiles and
graceful attitudes, was rendering homage to Miss
Maddlediek

" 5ir " ghe sald, “ You will kindly observe that my
aspect [ gevere. You are indieted for—{or—what I3
he indicted for, Mr, Linden?®

Linden was a lawyer and he answered promptiy,
4 For violating section ons of the Code of Prandial
Procedure, which defines tarliness at dinner as a
felony punishable by hanighment from all soclal fes
tivities at the house where offenes |6 given for a
perlod of not less than two nor more than five years.”

“ Yoy hear the—the—what ar you, Mr  Linden,
something horrid, ain't you?”

“Me i3, or his Inoks belle him,” interjaculated
Torbert.

“The prosscutor, your Honor,” replisd Linden, © pre.
pared, with regand to this prisones, to be as horrid
as I look®

“May it please the court, began Torhert, with
moek gravity, “ 1 find myself the victim of an unfort-
unate situailon, and not a consclous and willing
offender aguinst the Prandial Cod: Justice is all T
Ak More T have ro nesd for.  Less 1 am esnfidont
sour Honor mevor falis to render”

©Wow, Mr. Prosecutor, where's my joudiclal tempera-
pient gene that you esmpliment me upon 40 ofan ™
demanded Miss Maddiedock, turning sharply to the
lawyer “1 had It a moment ago, together with a
frown, whers have taey gone !”

“Ther will return direetly I call your Homor's
attentlon to the fagrant nature of the prisoner’s
orim~,* sald Linden, “a crime so utterly atrocious—*

“True, you do well to remind me. Justiee you
ralled for, sir.  Very well.  Justies you shall have.
Go on!*

% Your Honor ls most graclons. That part of the
indletment whieh charges ma with having an engage-
ment to dine with your Honor at 7 p. m. I admitted.
1 left my house In plenty of time, but—*

Mrs. Throcton (sottn vocej—Does the prisoner live
in Harlem?

Miss Naney—Or fn Hoboken *

The Court (with great dignitsi—'f the yprisoner Is
golng to put his trust in the saving grace of the
elovated urs or the tardy feryy, the court would prefer
pot to deisy Its consumme listening o such trivial
excuses. The Court's sonp 15 growing eold.

A roar of taughter grested this observation, and
Mr. Linden remarked, “ The prosceator feels It his
Auty to suggest that the prisoner enter a plea of
gullty, and throw himselfl at ones upon the Court’s
merey ®

“The dlstingulshed assistants to the proseciitor,”

| &aldl Linden, turning with an extravagant bow towards

Five, seven, ten, fifteen, twenty migntes had passed |

Ance the hall clock had sounded the hour, and
Wobbles's temperature had risen to the degrse which
vorters on apoplexy, What might have happened
5 dreadinl to conjectore had not Dinks, the house

keeper, come to his reliel with the sagacious eounsal |

that he walt no longer, but boldly Inform Miss Emily
that dinner was served, Wobbles was just on the
poiut of acting upon this adviee When the lbiary
call rang, and he hurried to respond.

“ You sail this note was left here by a tall man,
didn’t yoo, Wobbles 1" sald Mr. Maddledock

“ Yerzur,” sald Wobbles :

« And be sald he would call for an answer1®

“ Yegpur, st soven bo the clock, zur”

“ But 1t's past seven, Wobbles!®

“ Yegzur, most ‘arf an howr, zur, most 'arf®

“That will do, Wobbles—aod yes, stay, Did you
ask his same 1

« Yegzur, Hi did, rur, and ‘e says, sesee, ‘Chops,’
segne, ‘you mpeed more Salt,’ sexee, ‘go back to the
gridiron,’ sezee.”

“Well, that's curfous,”
% was ho sober ™

“'E med be in cups, tur, but they be quiet uns.”

“ Yes—well, If he calls during dinner, Wobbles,
you may s8iw lim into the office and stay with him,
Wobbles, unt(l 1 como.”

4 yYogzur, hexackly, mur, I see, mur.
sorved, zur, but Mr. Torbert be not come.
toll Miss Emily ™

% yes, to b sure, How absurd of Torbert! Wiy,
it's quite late. When 1 go Into the parlor, which will
4o In another minute, Wollles, you mAy aanounce

dinnes® ,

said Mr  Maddledock,

Dinner s
Ghall I

«iCHOPS,' SEZEE ‘YO NEEDS MORE BALT!

SEZEE. ‘GO BACK T0 THE GRIDIRON,' SEZEE."

Wolibles bowed himsel! away and Mr. Maddisdock
sat himself down, e pielied up the note to which
he had just referyed anid road 1t through earefully
Then he mmbbed bis eyo-glass, strolied his  nose
roflectively, erumpled the note in his hand, and tossed
it futo the grate fire before him.  He rose and stood
watohing ft burn. “Only two things are possibe,”
e sald, quietty. 1 must shoot bim or pay him, and
I don't feel eptirely certain which I'd beuter do.*
Then he walked Into the parior.

* You're almost 4 bad as Mr, Torbert, Faiher,'

| and  Hoboken,

Mre. Throcton and Miss Naney, “ think to throw con-
tempt upon the defence by assoclating It with Harlem
Let them bewars, Let them not
tempt me to extremities. There are {n=ults which
oven my furbearing spirit Wil not meekly endare. Had
they sald Haclhensack—"

The Court—Well, what then?

& Then, your Honor, 1 should have ohjeoted, and
had vour Honor ruled agelust me 1 shoubl have been
reluctantly compelled 10 demnnd an exception! But
1ot me come at onee to my defence. My offenee, 1t
offence 1t Is, was caused by the necessity whien was
imposad upen me of uoharnessing & man.®

“What "

“0f unharnessing a man. please your Honor! A
man coming porth and a horse gning east endeavored
to cross the straot ot a given point, at one and the
eame moment. It proved an impossibliity and both
fell”

« Dreadful!® eried Diss Madidledoelk,

“1¢ go {mpressed me, elso 1 bad not dared to risk
your Honor's displeasure by puusing to unharness the
man.”

Mrs, Throcton, merry soul that sha usually was,
bad grown quite serious when Torbert spolm of a
eollision and an sceldsnt.  Her vigee was carpest as
she sald, “ Now, Mr. Turbert, stop your jesting right
away and tell us what you mean”

« HE WAS AN ODD.TOOKTNG FELLOW," SAID TOR
BERT, * ODD AND BAD."

“1t was as I have sald, and all done In A second.”
Torbert replled  * You never can tell just how &
thing like that fs done, you kunow, The horse was
a runaway. It must have come some distance for It
had broken away from the vehiele t3 which it had been
attached, and Itz torn harness was beld upon It by
only uno or twn fecble straps, The man was a fall,
quesr-looking fellow, rather seadily dressed, and possl.
bly not guite sober.  Ho had been walking just ahead
of me for scveral blocks 1 can’i say What It was
abiout him that firet aitracted my attention,  Prsslbly
It was a pecuwliarity In his walk”

Mr. Maddledock, who had not spoken & word sluce
they sat down to dinner, now glanced up, and sald, In
an Inquiring tone, * A pecullarity o his walk!”

“Yes,” gnswered Torbert, dropping foto his seat
and picking up Lis oyster fork, * and I am somewhat at
a loss to describe it. I don’t think he was lame, or

wooden.legged, OF afficted with any hip treuble. As

1t was

1 recall the step now, it seems to me
then &

merely s habit. 1 think he took a long
short step, long and short, loug snd short.

that
and
»

“Just as he approsched the erossing Where the

oocurred he turned his heed. snd I don’t

T ever saw a more Mephlstoph+lean couniensnds,

The only thing that broke the dark angel shape of his

facy was bls nose, and that, with slight alterations,
wouwld have made an excellent shepherd’s crook”

Mr. Maddledock took up his wineglass and dralned
1t st ons siagle quafl. “A shepherd’s crook,” he
repested | ¥ an odd noss, truly.”

“ e was an odd.looking fellow all over,® Torbert
contipued, “odd and bad 1 never was more dis
agrecably Imy d with & b face In my life.
Well, when wa reached the eorner we both heard the
clatter of the horse's hoofs on the cobbies and looked
up. He was coming on at a fearful rate and people
were shouting at him in & way that must have inereased
his frenzy. Quite s crowd had collected and this
fellow and I were jostled forward upon the crossing.
I shouted to the erowd not to push us, and pressed
back with all my strength.  He was just ahead of
me. Ila had twn means of escape—to hoid back as [
had done, ar to dash forward. He hesitated, and
that seeond’s pause was fatal The horse plunged
forward, struck him equarcly, knocked him heavily
upon the stones, and left him there, covered with the
remnants of {ts harness, which having becoms eanght
{n his coat, somebow or another, was drawn off Its
bask.”

“ Torpible I* eried Miss Maddledock, “ was he much
hurt 1

Mr. Maddledock leaned forwand and bent his ear to
eatoh the snswer.

“1 don’t ¥now how much, but certainly enough to
make his recovery a matter of doubt.”

Mr. Maddledock slightly frowned. “ A—matter—af—
Aoubt " he repeated, pausing with singular emphasis
on each worid,

“Yes, of grave doubt,” answered Torbert, “and
dread, too, for even If ho gets well agaln, he must
be malmed for lile, and he was the sort of ereature
that ought not 0 bave & deformity added to his
general ugliness.”

Emily Maddledoek had been leaning her chin
upon her hand with a thoughtful look in her face for
soveral minutes.  As Torbert paused, she sald, “ Your
fdeseription of that man brings a face to my mind
that 1 saw reeently somewhers. 1 can't seem to
wemember about it clearly though the face s very
distinet.”

“Indeed ™ sald Torbert, “ Now, that's eurious,
1# yow've ever seen the beggar you ought to re-
member It.  There's one other mark upon him that
may serve to placa him still more elearly before you.
Dimetly over his left cheek bone there Is o long
rectangular mole—"

“yes! yes™ eried Emily.
Father—-"

Mr, Maddledock had been sipping his wine, As
Emfly suddenly looked up and addressed him, he
twitled the glase carelessly between his thmmb and
fingar, remarkiag, as if this were the only featuro
of the story that at all impressed him, “A mole,
did you smy?! What a monstrosity I*

“1 remember. Why,

“Can’t say

“Um, well, Is 1t Torbert replied.
I'd thought of that”

“Don's think of 1t!™ sharply remarked Mrs.
Throcton, as Ul annoyed at the interruption, “but
o on”

THE HAORSE PLUNGED FORWARD, ETRUCK HIM
SQUARELY AND ENOCKED HIM HEAV-
1LY UPON THE STONES.

® gaveral of ue sprang forward from among the
erowd and sot at work trying to fros him from the
confining straps. How in the world they econtrived
to get around him and to tie him up as they did s
a mysters.  We eut them loose, lfted him np and
found him quite unconsclous. Somebody thoughtfully
rang for an ambulance. Before {t came we carried
him into & drug store close by and the drugeist plisd
him with resturatives. 1 suppossd he was dead but
the drug man sald he wasn't. e had shown no sign
of lite, bowever, when the ambulance arrived, They
took him off and I, having made mysslf somewhst
more presentabile than 1 was, callod a earriage and am
here®  Then, turning to Miss Maddledock he smilingly
pomtinued, “1 now move, please your Honor, for
the dismissal of the imdictment against m® on the

ground that the evidenes does not show any offence |

to have been committed.”

“1 think you'll have to grant the metlon, Emily,
my dear,” sald Mr. Maddledick, fising his gray eyes
upon his danghter in & WAy that, always rivetad hers
gpon him and drew her mind aftar them to the
complete exelusion of everything rxeept what he
Intended to say. “Mr, Torbert's defence strikes me
24 all we could demand.  You remarked a moment ago
that his deseription suggested a face to your mind but
you couldn’t remember whore you saw it.”

%1 know now,* sho sald.  “ 1t was this very after-
noon—"

“ pxactly,” sald her father, Interrupting rather
adroltly than quickly. “It waz whils we were
standing together at the parlor window.”

Emlly's faco flusbed and bad any one been look-
ing at ber intently he might have had his doubts
whethar or not that was the time. She did not
answer, however, and befare any one had begun the
eonversation ancw, Wobbles entered with a card upon
his tray which he delivered to Mr. Maddisdock

“gineo your Honor s so Indulgont,” sald Mr
Maddisdock ns he glanced at the serawl upon the bit
of cardboard and bowed to his daughter, “and with
the approval of the prosecutor, I am constrained to
ask W Court’s consent to & further violation of
the Prandlal Code, 1 don’t know whether the punish-
ment for leaving the table before the dinner s con-
cluded 1s greater or less than for a tardy appearaance,
but I fear I must risk it." .

“1 suggest, (n viow of this prisoner’s previons
good character,” sald Linden, “ that your Honor sus-
pend the sontence”

Mr. Maddiedock bowed himself out
directly to a litle room just off the hall which he used
as a private office. A timld young man wes wall
ing for him.

“well, siet® sald Mr. Maddledock

%1 am an orderly, sir, if you pleass, at the
Hellevue Hosplial. A man was brought there this
evenipg, sir, protty well done up by a runasway,
After he'd been fixcd a bit he asked me for his coat
and when 1 fetched it he took out this bundle of
papers  and put them under his  pillow. The
doctors didn't bother him mueh, for they saw he
was a gouer, and when ho asked 1f he couid live they
told him *ne’ He didn't say no more, but when we
was alone he asked me to take out the papers from
under his pitlos, 1 did It aud he asked me If he
died to fetcli them here and gve them to vou In
your own pands and sald you'd glve me ten dollars
for my trouble. 8o as soon as I was off duty 1
getehed ‘em, sl bers they am, LA

“Yes,* said Mr. Maddledock, adjusting his eye-
glasses and examining them slowly one by one.
“Yes. They appear to be all here. Ten dollars,
did he say! Weill, here It 6. Good night.”

“ GGood-night, sir.”

“And the manl
him ™™

%0, he's dead, sir. The horse done him up. He's
dead ‘and In the Morgue by this time. CGood-night.”

The orderly went out and Mr. Maddiedock stood
quietly with the bundle of papers in bis hands until
he h“"l the elick of the vestibule door. Thea he
siruck & match aml fired them une by one watcking
each untf! (i was entirely consumod

“In the Morgue,” he sald, as the Iast pawe Hame
fllckered aud died away. “ Weil, that’s the best
place for him. There's no doubt \u my mind, not the
least, but that that amisble horse saved me from
belng the central figure In & murder trial.. What an

Walt a bit. What became of

odd world 18 ls, o Ds sure?® LE G
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FASHIONS IN FUR.

LONG AND SHORT CLOAKS AND OTHER GAR
MENTS,

The return of Russts sable to favor fs now sn ae.
cepted fosture of the winter season. All short plucked
furs have taken s second place as trimmings, belng
supersedod by the long-flesce natursl furs which wers
fashionable many years ago. Thers ls so much d=
mand for natural furs that even sealskin Is presented
in its natural color, s dingy ian, not as pretty as tha
pluicked bLeaver which has been In ure for keveral
seasons past. Long dursble bear furs, Alaska sai®a
or black martan, natural and black Iynx, fox furs and
opossum are all stylish for timming and for fhe long
bos and muff, which are the first cholee in fur seta

The most stylish garment af the bonr is & short
Jacket of sealskin, made quite plain, fitted to the [ d
ure as closely as the fur will allow, finished with a 1y
front, fastened by concealed hooks with no orma.
mental loopings across the front, with plain coat-
slesves and high standing eollar. This garment ranges
in length from 22 to 26 Inches. It I8 somelimes mada
with & bell-sieeve, but the coat-sleeve fs recommended
a5 warmer and more styllsh. English waflors, who
import sealskin @t thelr wraps almost as clomdly as
It they were mado of cloth. A variation of the straight-
front jacket laps disgonally over the left shoulder and
Is finished with a turn-down eollar over the standing
collar. It ls seversly plain and is slways made with-
out trimmings of any kind. Plain jackets made of
the best quality of sealskin range in price from about
#120 o #140, according to their length. Finlahed
with a dlagonal doublebreasted front, the garment
being 26 Inches long, they are 8175. A thind style of
Jacket, which shows & vest of sealskin or of Parsinn
lamb, Is quoted at #140. Garments made of sealikin
taken south of Alaska, st the Victoria or the Copper
Islands, are worth about a third less, and the Infarior
sealshins taken on the Japaness and Chinece coasis
are about hall the price of Alashs seal. Tio best
sealskin i still dyed in London, by proccsses which
American fur-dyers have not yet been able to rival
Falrly good dyes are made In thie country, Otter is
dyed In America better than it Is In London.

Sealskin sacks range in length from 40 10 44 inches
They are usually untrimmed, double-breasted In front,
but fitted to the figure at the back: they are finished
with a rulled shawl collar or a standing collar with a
turned-down eollar over it, with coat-sleeves and piaia
euffs, or with the bell-siseve. They are usually fas-
tened with loops or bars of fur across the front.  The
best soalskin sacks range In price from 3200 to $250,
according to length,

Long garments of sealskin, which conipletaly cover
the wearer, are either trimmed with long natural furs
lilke Russlan sable, or the beautiful and perishable
gllver fox or the sea otier, Tha latter s cue of the
most expensive furs known to the timde. rivalling
Kusstan sable in cost. It f& the fur of the ruyal
family of Japan, and the few spechnens of 1t taken
are from the Japanese scas. It Is npever
plucked, but 18 dressed (n it natural state, with the
long, stiff halrs remalning, many of which ars white,
and give the fur that pecullar rich effect which was
imitated & few yeams ago by sewing white baim In
beaver and other close-napped furs. English women
prefer a light tur, ltke sliver fox, which will eontrast
with the dark brown of the sealskin on the long, Jnx-
urous coats which thair tallors fit almost as closely aa
cloth. A heavy band of this fur entirely surrounds
weal Newmarkets, passing amound tie neck and down
the fromt In boa fashion, and meeting a wider band
around the foot of the garment. American ladies, as
a rule, prefer the severely plain ulsters, which are
fitted to the figure with precision, and are f(astensd
down the front with hooks concealed under the Wy.
The sieeve preferred |5 a plaln coat-sleave, with or
without & euff, the coliar a rulling one, or a standing
band with a turned-down eollar over it.  Furriers also
make these Newmarkets with a bell siseve or an angsl
sleave, Instde of which Is a second sleeve, which ds
snugly to the arm for warmth. Plain sealskin New-
markets raoge In price from 2300 to 8500, according
tn length and stvle. Such garments, trimmed with
soa oiter, cost from 2700 to 1,200, trimmed with
Eussian sable, they are from 2300 to 1,200 and up-
ward, The picked skins of the Russian sable hring an
almost fabulous price. Mink tails and sable talls ace
both used In trimmiug long garments of sealskin, Secal
skin paletots, long enutgh to envelope the whole per-
son, am made with square dolman sleeves, and are
fintshed with or without trimming, scounding to the
fancy. The range of price in these gurments |s about
the same as in ulsters.

A vartety of visite shapes are shown In sealskin.
The matinee wraps of last season, with polnted, Inase
fronts, reaching nearly to the bottom of the skirt, and
with short, fitted backs and dolman sleeves, are re
poated. They are usually trimmed with Alaska sabla
or black lynx. The favorite variety of this wrap has
the pointed front cut square at the tip, and duisked
with fonr Alaska sable tails. A new shape, whicl is
a combination of jacket and visite, Is fitied

closely to the figure, has coat-sleeves and  loas
long, tab-fronts.  Short dolmans are gradusted. con
siderably longer In  fromt fhan In the ba'k,

and are nsually trimmed with Alaska sable, Iynx. or
the more costly Russian sable. A sivlish Hitle visire,
excecdingly short at the back where it {s fitted closely
to the figure, Is made by English tallors who desl
fur. ‘This wrap is trimmed with silver fox, ln hoa
style, around the throat sod down either stile of the
front, and around the bell-sleeve,  The prices ot the e
mantles range from #8150 to €175, Among less e
pensive sealskin wraps are little sling ranties, which
are made sevetely plain, and require so fittle marecial
that furriers sell them in the best quality at 275

Mure eocentrinities in fur garments are shown his
season than ever before.  Seal guruents are made up
with trimmings and Inlald pleces of Persian lamb o
of undyed seasskin, or even of the mottied leopnd
Skin which bas been unmarhketable fur many Veais,
but bhas just begun to fAind favor in this eaunt al
though It has dung been popular In London, wher 0t
Is used a& Lrimming 1o clinh guWis

In spite of the popularity of boas, and especially
of trimmings in boa affecis, shoubiler eapes nuvs Tt
nothing in popular faver. They appear in the fa o
Vietaris shapes, in hlack lynx. blac’s martes. th -
lar black monkey furs, In FPerdan  lan
Tusston sables as wall as the eiose natiral beave
snd scalskin,  Black lyns eapes vange o pr

eapes from 25 w #6), according to sire; |a
of biscd monkey fur are %20, black bear n

bons am from &13 to 860 a ot ] Lhrown hew “
#40. Inexpensive sets of cray fox eost frons #1060 10
#20 for mutt and boa.  Black marten or Alashi s=hip
miffs and boas are from B21 to #28 a st and the
preity gray long-fiecccd Ameriean opossum ffs and
boas are from ®18, to #1 a set. Mink trl T |
again in demand, after belng pressed o e
the market for many years.  No fur has boen formd 1has
approaches genuine Russian sable in fineness of Mooon
aud richness of coloring.
| " Rugs of fur are now an important part of o
| gaprler's business, The gleaotic  Silerlan walf s

| mounted with head and tail for rugs in ha'ls wnld
bLravies, Large skins sel! as high as 840 aplece. Wi
the tiny little Hudson Bay woll brings frol =10 Lo

£15. Blark Dear vugs =te from #15 to #75, and
C Ulnpnamon . bear mags  #29, Fooumuffs, linsd with
| fur, for carriages, are a comfortable widicoen for &

drive In the colid srason.  They are sold @@ about ¥
Thanks are dus to Messre C G Guniher's suid,
C. C. Shayne, F. Booss & Lro. and Redforn.

| RECIPROCITY IN REVELATION,
From The Clicago Tribune,

They had just had their first quarvel. The vicloues
of the storm had speat itself, but the calm that
followed was ominous.

“ Mr. Corkins,” said the wife ab last, with cold, Liting
sarcasm, “you have often complimented me on the
besuty of my teeth. Take & at them, 9 you

please, Here they am!®
m.lltnd she took them out and plased them on the
table.

= Madams,” replied Mr. Corkins, without betraying
anf surprise, “you have frequenfly spoken of gy

and  walked l

tlnrkmc dark eyrs,  Here |8 one of them,  Obiljge me
¥ looking at lt, madame.”
And be took out s glass eye and laid it beslde the

teeth, <

WHOLESOMENESS OF AN ONION DIET
From The Buffalo Expres,

A prominent physiclan was seecu buying a barrs)
of unll';m. and, belng guyed ahout his pumfm_ h
=1 always have bolled ontors for dioner for the bope s
of my children. 1 lke onlons too.  They ars the
best medicine I know of for preventing eolls.  Fesid
onlons, raw, bollsd or baked to the childirn fires ur
four tmes & week and they'll grow up heal'hy and
strong.  No worms, no scavisting, nodiphtheria wieie
ehlldren eat plentitully of ontons erery day.” Ao
other distinguished physician confirmed the o eculog
watement, adiding: < | emldn't give better o iver, bo
mattwr how hamd T mizht ry.”

{ ESTABLISHED 1549,

LK Siverman & o

IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF

FINE FURS,

- Retailed at Wholesale Prices.
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